" iy, handaomas geutloman, o
p be met with on c&th, 1 belieye, in Parls,

of street-conduct, all my seli-control; |
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“THAT THINGS ARE NO WORSE *

From th, tme of our old Rorolution,
When wo throw off the yoke of the Hing,

Maa deaontided this phirsse to rrnember,
To remembor, 14 say, and o sing;

"Pis & phrase that is full of & lesson,
1t can comlort and warms Hie s fies,

IV enn cleear us when days sre the darkest:
*That things sre po worse, O, muy Hire ™

*Twia Klag Ocorge’'s Prime Mintstor sald
To the King who had guastiopod, o

What he wmeant by sppointing Thaokey
In such times of 18 luok 580 dofeat;

 What's the osuss for your Day of Thankagive

tie,
Poll me, pragr eried the King, in s tre;
Bald the Ministar: *This is ik roason—
That things are o worss, (1, my Bire ™

Thare has notlilng come down in the slory
Of the snswer returned by the King;
But 1 thlnk on bis throne he sat sileal
And confessnd It & seunible thing.
Fuor there & nevor & burdes so Losvy
Thist It might not be hosvier still;
Thore (s nover so bitter a sorrow
That Wi enp eottld et fuller ML

Ity
1.

HE

And whatever of eare or of andaess
Onr Uk wnd our duties may bring,

Tharo s xiways the estse for Thankugiving
Which the Mininter totd to the King

Y & Jesson 1o sling and romemter
It onn ecanfort and warm like o fre,

Can vhenr us whest days are 1ho durkest—=
*Thatl 1hitgs are o worse, O, my Sire ™

=dleben Jockion (J N, in Wide Auwabe,

el

[Orriginml |
A ROMANTIC EPISODE.

One Flirtation, One Thanksglving,
One Wedding,

ny e&m,

Bxy Pamion, Cmicano, tet. 8—Te the
Dditordn-OWaf Criterion, City,— Dvar 8ir: It
painy me exoecdingly 1o b ohliged w inour
Your diapleasure in regurd to the Bext
chiapters of “Coming Events '  Jut really
the days have grown so short, with work
over on the inorease—itndead, sotobines, 1
think 1 shall drop eithor tho office or wy
Titay sapirations witogether. The former,
notwithstanding your kind assurances, 1
am pok prepanosd (o0 do; the Intter, 1 ean not;
oAbt Whie days go by —frittersd wt ot

ends, wasted in the widdle  And then-
il thon —~dear Mr. Editor, lond me your
rmost sympithotio sar, if you have got such

& thing~1 have a litiie romantio episode of
my own |

Hoping not 14 strain your kind temper
tod far, I remain, Yours Hesp

Tioen Y

Buy Pamon, Cuicaon, Oct, 18 —Lditer
Critevion. ~Doar Bir: 1 send youo the prom
fsed whoots, uud hope 1 be “on band’ with
tho next,

Ahal 80 you really have n “sentimental
Sur” and want to know aboot my “roman-
tioep." Well, 1 do oot tulnd telling yor,
we are such great friends—-though we have
never met.  Healdes, 1 know you are such a
rogulne oll molo you never will disclose
Bosidos, T have not s soul to tell; and [ am
dylng for sympstty., You see Dick Hay
aid 1| had & mgular fuss, night bofore last,
B L our Tavarite style of bheauty; the sub
Joot bolog startid by & question as to pref-
erencd, In my now “Mental Autograph
Albgm." Bo pronounced was my enthusl-
maui for that rare combinetion, “light hair
ol dark eyos" that Dick, whose unre.
liovod mavennses Las never been wble to
aore & hit oloser to the centor pf wmy heart
than “Irietdship,” wans somowhnt startled,
and 1 could s not a littie aettded,  One
word isd o another, each ong making e
but the more loyal o what, true ss fate,
doar wols, hat never beon mores than an
Weal in my mind, Bo strong was tho |-
prossion left by the controvoray that sleep
wans not able to baniah it, A hero of “Light
hulr und dark eyen” wanderod with me
through dreamland, sppesred in the sunlit
raya whiclh woko e indeod, followed mo
clear into the ofMoe, where every thing, not
businoss and clothes, are supposcd to be
poremptorily *dropped.”

By mn‘w idoatsiip was proetty waoll
banished, however, snd 1 started 10 lunch
BL the nsual hour without him, il coming
o the oorner of Wabush avenue auod
Adamis strett, the cupers of a fractious
harse disturbed the syoimetry of travel,
nnd W sudden hudidie and halt of the “liv-
ng stroam " brought me face to fwe with
o porfoct a typo of poor Dick's rival as
eolld possibly bo mot with in a day's
soarch,  Buch remarlably fino brown oyos!
8o deop set in shape, so lboral, kindly and
frank In exprosdlon, se charming in oop-
Lrast with 1ha halr, whoso “lighiness '

FAUR TO FAOR,

the rim of & vory stylish and becoming
Dorby disclosed to be “whitoness,™ for
my miterinlismd (deal was ?n olderly, port-

the type only

Naw Yark and Wsnrighly
atylish, cloan, healthy, business mon !
The huddis of people, the sudden ap-

nuce, right beforo my eyes, of my

Eﬂ‘:Imnu:ulmmmuag,u it did,

the ridiculous quarrel ‘of tha night before,

:hqchﬂ*n_n utterly out of all wmy nsual

emtrenses, all my thearies ou the subject
uet,

night inte
oyos, h, 1
FOu, Wora not at ull bohind

10 FoRpOnM—wilil interes
sitaticn of

| tittle matden,

eal and I—for aye, and aye, sud sye.
Alus !
You think T 4id right, me c'est pas F
“Troen.™

By Pamvon, Omicano, Oot. X.—Ediler
(riterion.—Dour Sir; 1 wm sorry to say, 1
must again disappolat  you with shoets
of “Coming Eventa.,” Night before last 1
slopt but two hours, Inst night was utterly
worthlass, could do nothing ratioual in the
wuy of work—1 am so disturbed and un-
bappy !

What do you think happened Thursday!
Just about the samo place snd same Ume,
whom should 1 meet again, it my nice old
gentioman, Oh, but he is handsome! with
such u Inok—more than s look—that makoes
me want so miech 0 know him. 1 know he
would be such a good, true friond —and oh,
wy dear sir, 1 um so desolate of fricods!
Ho was carrring an umbrella, so was 1, and
wo pasacd, Lo two ships st son, Ba near as
wi dared ; I with my stoniost glare, ho with
# morry twinklo In hils exe, and o halt 1o his
falt that told e, well as T wanted to know,
that [ nead vot walk alone to lunch that
day, unless 1 wishod, But I saw well
aenough that he was 8 wealthy gontleman,
who, nodoubl, would be only oo glad to
have a littlo sport with the heart of w poor
who would hiave naught but
regret JefL ta 11 the emptiness In her life,
wltor he had fled L0 pastures now,

Nevertholeas, after paasing, 8 strong de-
sire posscased ma to sea hbow ke walked,
wisyhup wherein he might turn on the av-
euue, that would give me some olus 1o his
business, which desire was fod, s desires
evor will be, by nothing loas than W-—'s
groat, blg photograph-case standing way
ot on the pavemnent, with (s shelter, and
shade, and excuss, right on s beautiful
fute! Oh, why will people do that which
they know they will be sorry forl And
why will inanimate things conapire, in
traes of wonkness, 10 lesd the doubtsr to-
wards regrot!  This apple of Bodom came
In my way at my weakest, bilding me
lult—just @ moment—Ilook ot the pictures,

1 PEEKED.

and—poek! 1 halted—just a moment
Ivokid at the pletures, and-—-pookid | O ho!
thero was my ideal, turned squsro around
looking wfter mo, stock still, umbrella over
his shoulder, the whiteat of white hand-
Rarehlofa in Ais Aaad' Of courss ho ox
poected ma to do some such graceloss thing,
and here 1, poor siily gooso, walked right
into the trap,

The stortn of anger, mbortiflcation and
selfblume, endod, ns storms usually do, 1n
doplots ruin; and you may depesd that
never agailn will 1 got caught in such o
shameful munner, Oh, shame upon e !
Never! What would the dear prim littie
sunt, way baok in the prim little church
yard, of the primeat town in all of prim old
Contieotiout, say, conld ahe know that I, to
whom her last words were of caution anil
mdvioo on socount of my “looks,' should
lierws, in the nubblest city of Lhe whole wild
Wost, bo caught, in the public stroeet, flirt
Ing with s materialieed ideall “Tioen."

Ber Pamwon, Oct 27— Fditer Criterion. —
Dear Sir: You seo I have been quite indus-
trious. I send you advance sheots this
time, You will say my humilinting lessou
did me good. 8o (L did. 1 have since fro-
quently met “my nloe old gpentleman.” He
weoms to understand that 1 am no common
firt. He passes ln respoctful and unex-
pectant mannor, that is not Indifforenos,
bt which increases my interost in him ten-
fold for its manliness. Opeo look, one word
of intrusion or fumilarity, aftee be snwe U
it condrary o my comsclence, would have
sottled the matter, All intorest in him
would have died on the spot | losthie an
old slop ! He is all thut is wmenly, seif-con-
tralled and gentlomuanly—I do belleve, my
dlear, sympathizing mole, that [ am mece
than half in love with Hght ha'r, dark oyes,
Nty yoars und two hundred pounds!

"Tioen"

Sy Parron, Nov, 8.—Edlter Criterson, —
Dear Sir: 1sentd you the nést four chap-
tors.  You will say I must ba going to die,
iam so good,

One miore spisode in my ropance, which
I write with tears in my eyos  Last night
Iwan standing st the corner of Washing-
ton and Btate streots walting for the oy,
You know what an excossively sloppy,
nnsty night it was, and what + task it is to
rench the cable st that hour, through such
W jangle of overy thing, and the mud, wo. I
was fonl particularly cross and uncom-
fortable, o riln wos playing havoo with
my protty Jittle rough suity as the mud
wonlil with my neat atioss, | must kave
looked mad, I felt so—not daring to go on,
not daring to wail, lest the rsin should in-
urease; when, with a gredat throb, that sent
unow supply of blood, hope, courage and
delight to every vein in my body, my heart
naw, coming straight towards me, my doar
old gentloman, with his certain, gracioos
manner, und his raised umbreli, which,
with 4 raspectful but firm “pirmit me," he
hold straight over tho damp little usban,
and, gently taking my arm; escorted me,
through all the “jangie of overy thing,' w0
tho eur stops.  But the bustle was not too
great. nor the way too ahort nor diffiounlt,
to pravent his expressing, in—oh, such
woll:bred  and soe tonos—how much he
would like the pleasure of my acquaintanos,
and might he not hope some tme, belore
very long, tocall upon me at my home—
tnight e not have my address o-night.

<1 could not lot him. Ah! but you can nol
Imow howr I oimost cliokdd s T told him

tate, and 1 Lom ha was ‘ool Lime

Aud of course—ol course—rhy of course | Co.

s Oh 1 doar, con yon shink. [was o6 deso

have any objections to you, your own self,
but, don't you see, If I let you—there s no
~—ronson—why [—abould —not lot—anybody
—al Joast, thore is — nothing to prevent—
your-—thinking—I—would;— snd" —I conild
say no moro, [fancy he heard the great
sob underneath, for in tones so low, not
even the little ruin drops failing about us
could hoar, ho stooped and said, oh, so enr-
nustly: * God bless and take care of you,
my dear good litile girll" then stooping
stil) lower, he kissed iy hand. a8 rospect-
fully oa if 1 had been some great ludy, snd
we weore stunding on the bull-room  floor of
sotne elogant bome. The min drops which
splashiod on the hard alllantor side of my
littla suchel must huve been cold on ote
pide and wiu. o on the other; cold for re-
grot at the happiness 1 had thrown, will.
fully, over my shoulder, warm with the in-
tenso thrills of delight which sny woman
always fonls at moeiving the wollearned
respoct of & thoroughly manly min,
“Tiaen "
" Bxy Panvton, Nov. 10, — Editor ('riterion,
—Dour 8ir: 1seud you o few moro pagos.
1 {oar that I must bring “Coming Evouta'
to 8 more abrupt conclusion than 1 bad in-
tended. 11, or someétling, Is wearing on
me perceptibly. I oan neither sleep nor
pat, 1 ahall muike (L up o you later,
Thanks for your kind personul |nterest,
and your aympathy in my little romancs,
and desire for “more.” | must tell you.
Tho restaurant was awfully crowded yes
terday, as it plways is Saturdays. Ihad a
very plieasant seat, however, with & vacunt
chuir boside me, which the kind walter al.
wiys lets e have to hold my sachel and
parcels, T svont to writing as ususl—most
of “Coming Evonla' waus begotten bolwoon
“ordors” —and so Interested was I in Chuap-
tar 14, inclosed, that I did not notice the
waiter coming my way, til, with a mur-
mured “pardon,” he removed my things
and pinced the noweotner therein. Soub-
sorbed wus I thut T uever looked up, Ull the
wiiter's return, when, whom should 1 fiud
sltting by my side, bat ** Am/ " And thore
Iny your “notehoads™ large as life, with
your grandilogquent pame tastefully scroll.
bound in full, on the left-band corner—
M. L De Verne, Editar-ln-chief, Criferion.
What if he had seen 8! Oh, what If he
had, and was even now mentally dencune.
ing that mesqguito in petticoats, the *fnuale
reportor!”  Hut he did not scem as il ha
lsd. His shspely, well-kept bands were

white ¢loth, and the wondorful brown eves
indifforontly fixed on the awning aver the
rival restaurant ncross the way. No, | am
stire e did not soe; and 1 did not prolong
his opportunity for so dolng, I can sssure
you. He waa ' lmmaculately dressed in o
cool, fawn-oolorsd sult, faultless linen, and
the short white hwira fa pomossdowr over
the broad forehond, the whole set off by n
nobby Httle button.hole bougiet—red and
white, Had 1 been & native of SBenegambin
be conld not have remalned more uiterly
unconscious of my presence than he did,
all through that dozy little meal we took
thery, sido by side, but not together. And
the dainty, sensible meal he ordered ! Just
what 1 should have chosen to serve him had
littado, Ahme! shme! And how dain.
tly he dined) No hurry, no indecent haste.
B different from the ravenous and disgust-
ing manner of the “cheap-Johin" gobblers,
who so offended my domestie taste overy
tite 1 nte in a restaurant. He kept his
dishes neatly arranged sbout him, so as not
1o interfore with noybody, wnd, s T antick
pating the relief it would give, left the room
first,

And there lay the dear litthe daisy st the
other side of his plate, How did it get out
of ita compsct Lttle homo! [l must have

THE DEAR LITTLE DAIST,

fullen out. I could not boar to e 8o Aweot
a flowar tossed Inton gravy dish, so I put
it into my Nttle sachel.  Ah, you dear little
dininy, don't you toll ! “Tiaex."
By Panvon, Nov, 17— Editor Criferion,.—
Deur Rir: I mist disappoint you ' 'a weel.
I have beon very 1L The dodtor idsists
upon porfoot rest. I ahall try to sond you
somo pages Thursday. *Tromw™

Denr Bir: 1 send you tha promised shoeets.
I am much botter. The most oxciting
“eplsode " of all ooourred a day or two
after 1 sent my last “iostallment.” 1 was
fealing unusuklly blus, No doubt the effect
of boing slek and weale, Then the Thanlks-
giving moamon  appronching, tho sad past
und lonely present cnme an nover bofore so
painfully to my mind, I could not bear
the thoughtof the joyous anniversary, nor
the hosts of happy, thankful people who
would ¥ Its pleasures. What hud 1 to
be thankful forl Life! So had the mol-
lusks, aud sponges, and cormls of the great
deop, who knew no cause, I had worked

or, enjoyed loss, and suffured more
than sny one similarly situated, whom 1
chanced to know, Well, anyway, I decided
1o stay away from the rostaursnt that duy
wnd arrsoge my own small bill of fare us
nearly ns posaible in sccord with the day.
T lusd once talten home some oranboerries,
Just because they wore so pretty and din-
nor-lke, and, ns wo experiment, hid stowod
thein over my Hitle gas-beater, and made
most delinions saucn, 1 couid do so agaln.
This, with some turkey taken from the ros-
taurant, rolls from my favorite bakery,
and a box of cnndy, would furtlsh me o
meal At for o queso—if sho wore & happy
one—at onehalfl the cost of a similar one

SOk, my dear #ir* Lsaid, it is indeed

Y ] "
4= 45§ L5

ody Iv 18 not that 1] weak
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pliFing. S
1t waa Inte when I ronched “down town,*
andl after gy amwy opratls, I was

nonchalently  joined wt tho tips, ovor the |

8Ky Panvon, Nov. 86.—Bditor Oritevion.— | ¢

Co.'s to walt for thecar. Whils 1 ‘jotted
down s notlog"” the ear-bell startled me,
nud T jumpod up hastily, gathering my eof-
foota—rolls, chicken, cranberries and the
ropar which I crumplsd back in my band as

ran. [ had almost reachod the step, when
by some mis-aight, the conductor rang the
bell. The next I knew 1 was rolling over
sad over, and over, lu the doubtful snow
and alush, skirts in mid-air, hat rolling
under o wheals and the unfortunste crun-
berries dripping through a hole in their
bag, prociniming in balls of erimson guilt
my mortifying story to conductor, pase
Mengers, pussers.by, and, horror of horrors|
iy dear old gentlemun!l! Por ho it was
whose strobg arm righted me, sa though 1
had slipped in the most simple snd grace-
ful manner possible, lesding me to » seat in
the cuf, as though we ware returniog from
a plenic—brushing down the m and
snow-striped  “rough suit,” s though
brushing m butterfly from » lswn-tennls
costainie and seating himself beside me, as
though he had beon my escort since the
morning, Idid not need to look for my
bundles, there they all were, closo beside
him, minus the luckloss cranberries,

“You must allow me to see you safaly to
your home," he sald. *“*You are too weakly
1o, be trusted alone.” Whatover more ho
sald was neither heard nor replied to; I
could neither hoar nor see, nor understand.
After secing me safely deposited in the
musty tittle parior, he added: “Now''—
but I never heard the rest, for a senscloss
heap was all that was left of me, ten seo-
onds after I touched the little lounge.

And the next voice [ howrd was the doo-
tor's, and u very strictly professional volce
it waua, after the dear tender tones that had
sent me toaleep!

OCONTINUATION FROM PRIVATE DIARY.

And so I spent Thanksgiving Day in bed,
and four days after. The fifth day s sec-
ond form followed the doctor's into the
parlor—which 1 had, for the first time,
reached sguin—and shod its “light halr and
dark eyes" upon the face of the little mirror
which bad roflected Dick's augry glances,
the evening of our discussion of that fate-
ful subjoet,

The doctor atald only long enough to feel
my pulse, change my medicine and intro-
duce mn to his old tnend and fellow-citlsen.
Uh, kindly earth, open und swallow me
up! 1 1 Ye, snows, full in heaps and bury
me from sight! 1! Oh, sun, coeass your
eruol shiolug, and let & morciful darkness
etishroud my crushod, bomilisting solfi 11
for the doctor introduced me to—AL L. De
Verno, editor-lo-chiof Crilerion, city, whe
for the last eight woeks had been re-
oeiving, in tho private box of his editor-in.
chiefship, the twin romances of “Coming
Events" and my own dearly-bought story
of self-proclaimed love and devotlon for the
Vdear old mole, who would not discloss,"
and with whom my identification dated from
that day when the brown eyes rested |n-
differently on the awning of the rival res-
taurant scrons the way after they had de-
liclously twinkled over their owner's nnme
tastefully scroll-bound on  the left-hand
corner of the Criterion note-head, so -
commodatingly displayed o his gaze.

“My doar old gontleman,” indecd! “Bo
handsome, 8o stylish and so cloan.! “How
I longed to know him "™ “How [ longed to
sorve with hands of love, the dainty dinner
brought by stranger hands " Ob, you bad
little duisy, what made you telll

The scalding toars of shame burst from
my eyes, I made s dash for the door, but
u gontle, firm hold was on my wrist, gontle
firm tones in my ear, and tho ‘‘whitest of
white handkerchiefs'” wiping the tears
from my oyes!

Before golng, I promised to lel him come
wud dine with me thatevening; he sending
Inn the dinner which should be served in
that safme little parlor, which wus socurod
from intrusion, by a charm mory potent
than any possessed by the “'Sky parlor™
tenant.

What all happenad that day nead not be
told.

Mext day hronght me a little package,
which my waak Luppy hands could scaroe-
¥ open, for joy st the dear familiar hand-
writing, nof on oficial business, It don-
tained o tiny box from Pencock's and the
daintiost Httle volume bound in red moroe:
oo, entitied : **One Flirtation—One Thanks-
giving—One Wedding—inscribed to my
dear little wife," in which was reproduced,
in dalntiest Lype, on the most delicate pu-
per, word for word of my létters to the
“sgoar old mole,” relsting to o certain *ro-
mantio episode’ which I felt suro ho
tawould not disolose’’—while clear, full-
faced type impressivoly conveyed the more
touching passages of love and sdmiration,
which, lke boomerangs from my heart,
Wi returned, after, lo, these many days

The tiny box held a jawel tha like of which
ix not to be met with in sny jewelor's shop
In tho eity, for was not Love caught in its
diamond fushes, captured by the delicate
elrclot, inside which was {nscribed the sim-
plo repord: ** Thanksgiving, 158"

A fow days liter was added the follow-

Cmioaso, Dea, 1. —To the Offteers of the Cri-
terion  Publishing  Company—Gentlomen:
Inclosed ploase find conciuding chapters of
“Doming Evonta."

1 bog to wid that in view of acoming
ovent which did not cast its shadow st their
commencement, 1 herewith, by order of
your oditor-in.chief, tepder you reloase
from your pirl in tho contract binding us
in literary relations through the yonr "6,

With ever-living hopes for the success of
your exoallent magparine, I remain,

Yours very resp., “Troan."
— . —————
Number of Alpine Glaclers.

According to Prof. Helm, of Zurich, the
total number of glaclors in the Alps is 1,155
of which M0 have » length of more than
7000 moters.  Of this number the French
Alps contain 144, those of Italy T8, of
Switzerland 471 and of Austris 4. The
total superticial area of these gliciers s
botweon 8,000 aud 4,000 square kilometers,
those of Switirland amounting to 1,50
kilometers. The greatesat length is reachod
by the Aletsch o which s 34 kilom-
eterslong.  As to thickuoss, it will be re-
membered that Agusals, when nossuring s~
ecrovass Inthe Aar glacier, did nol reach
tho bottomn at 20) meters, and that he cal
culated the dopth of the of {co ata can
tain point of this glacier st 48 meters.—
Goographical Bulietin.

Tuz W D, C) w
it s 0. 20 Pty 2
Piney Opeek Church, near Tanaytown, Md
wtates that tha church 1s sald 10 Baovarans
hinndrad years old, and yet this fs the fimt

marriage coremnny ever pociopuied withis
e ey |
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DEATH ON THE LAKES.
Frightful Bh-lpwr_ock Near Frank-
fort, Mich.

Two Lumber Schoonsrs Driven Ashors,
nnd Ten Persous Perish—Laks Soperior
Vessal Wrecked, With Fatsity.

Deruoir, Nov. 12—A special trom Frank-
fort says: During the height of the storm
yeadorday afternoon. at intervals tbrough
the Blinding snowstorm, a ' recmastad
schooner could be ssen about six miles
southwest of Frankfort, Her poles were
almout bare, and the deck seeamed cloar
of oargo. An attempt was made to suchor
her, and wsbe bheld for & tim
but woon broke loose and  dri
beiplesaly before the le. The wind
gradonlly llll:‘l'Tlﬂﬁ in violenos, .lnd the
Bsay were growing e moment |arger,
when darknoss settied like & pall over tha
face of the lake Help was askod
from the lifewnving statin at Manistes,
but it was impossibls for a tug t
live In such a 1:& After great tronble
the lifesaving station, six miles north of
bere, was reached, and the apparatus
bauled Cown the const h‘y s few volune
tetrn, over « hills, winding ravines
tree trunks and beavy snow-drifts, an
peited by the driving snow and bail. They
arrived at the scone of the disaster at Hor-
ring Creek at 4 o'clock th s morning. Tha
voasel was totally broken up and wita
the mrTo plled up on the beach, every
thing being mmplow]rdntro ed. Broken
muasta, l;:::loud:l‘ {ill:li wr Ao hdab{:t-. -iu
were m and piled up togother. Captain
Matthows thinks she must have had her
anchor down aod pounded to piscrs on the
cuter bar. One body was found. The ves-
sol's yawl, with the name Menckaunes, was
oear by uninjured. It s thought the
wchooner bad & crew of nine men, and that
sbo broke as soon as she struck.  No other
bodies bawve boon discovered.  Another
wreck was discovered two miles south,
where the snme chantic wreckage was seen.
The entire sten of e schooner Marinotte,
of Raoiue, Wis,, was dis oversed. At a
nelghboring farm house was n bruised and
baitered sailor with Incerated hauds, from
which the flesh was wiripped and bis
fest wero badly  swollen, 5‘mm him fo
was learned that the crew of eight men
were lost. A special from thﬂg. Minn,,
suys: The schooner Lucerna is .ost. Durs
fujg the storm she was driven on Point
Chequamegon. The vessel was londed with
iron, and went down in fve fathoms of
wuler. All bands were lost. Not less than
0 men were on

Burnl Clothing,

Cixcixxarr, 0., Nov, 20.—At do'clock this
moming fre was discovered on the sonth
side of Third street, botween Hace and
Vine. Five of the largest clothing houses
in this city are ablaze and their destroction
can hard ¥ be averted. The fire Is sprond-
ing soutbward and has reachvd the build.
ings on the porth side of Fearl streat.
The flames werd first  discovered
in the large clothing uud
cloth-bonse of M. & L. 8. Foctsimar, W07
Third stroet. The wind earried the lames
southward, and in less than ten mioutes
the elothing honse of Bsttman Bros, at No,
9 Pearl & reot, the milivery store of
Benckman & Co., No. 4 FPearl street, and
thoclothing house of Leon & Metsger, at
Na. 2 Poarl street, all situated jostin the
rear of Marcus & L. 8. Fochelmer's place,
wore on fire.  The damage st this writing
]{8 A m.) will excesd a ball million doi-
Are

—_— .-

Quiet Obsequies.

Sew Yong, Nov, 18.—The funsral cers-

sobles over General Arthiur's remnains will
be entirely without display. His remaing
will not lie In statas, but after the sorvices
on Mond 'y will bo taken d rect to the Hu-
ral cemetery at Albany. Only the family
will accompany the body to the church.
‘The casket is to be of fine ok, coverad with
broadelo b, without trimmings on the out
side. On the top will be a silver piate, on
w ioh will be engraved the name and dute
of death,

A Sure Pravenlive.

Cestmanta, Iin, Nov. W.—-Dr. R. H
Jeott, who died bere Wednosday, often ex-
Tnmd a horror of boing buried alive, and

n order to preptude such u thiug he asked
that his heart bs cut vut after life was ex-
tinot. This was doue, the organ heing

an out and replaced in the dead body.
Ho waos buried yesterday, the Board of
Eduveation and the Mawonio and profes-
slonnl order of which be was o meinber,
with tenchers and schiool ohildren mttend.
ing in a body.

Seven Days' Failures.

New Youx, Nov. 19.—The business fail-
ares pocurring throughout the cunntry
during the Iast seven days number for the
United Btates 207, and for Canadn 45, ora
total of 242, as compared with a total of
251 Inst week and (5 the week provious to
the lnst, The casunizies reported from the
Waostern and Southern Btates and Canada
aro much sbove the average. In the other
wections of the conntry they are light

Nearly as Cheap as Daylight.

Jorusmaxa, 0. Nov, 10—J. J. Johnson,
a physician of this place, is reported to
have discoverad s process for the manu.
facture of gas, whereby nearly balf a mil.
lion cohie fest of gas can bo wade from
n barrel of oil, the residue of which is still
worth its cost price as a lubricator.

—_— e -— —

Death of Peler Shinkle,
CincisxaTy, Nov. 1. —Petar Shinkls, the
venerable fathor of Amos and Vincent
Shiukle, tha Coviungton millionaires, disd
at 11 o'clock to-night at hin bhome in Cor.
ington. The decoased was ninety-twn
years old and a manof much prominence.

Cholera in South America.
Buexos Aynss, Nov. 19—Cholera has
aroken out in the Hospital for the Insane
in this nir&. and of eightoan persons at
tacked with the disease, two have died
There were nine new cases and five deaths
at Rosario during the past 24 hours.

Terriblo Ocean Disasier.
Loxpox, Nov, 10.—Advioos bawve boan re.
ceived bere that a ship started with pative

Inborers retaraing (rom Qiasnsiand plen.
tations foundoered (n the Fio fic Oieao, wod
that HO lives were loat

Joll Bowling Reprisyed.
Corouuos, D, Nov. 12 Jalfarson bli!:w-
ling, sentecod o be hangrd Dscambar i
hl:.‘b..n repriavad by Govaruoe Fooaker
until Mareh 35,

" Colared Murdarer Dengled Alll

colirsd, the mu Ada Tolamay,

éarae of
Wi oatged [ i Javard hers Lo-dAY,
'_. S -IF I'1| . o
i e - = L

Nazenee, Meps o Novo 10.—Joae: Spiv, ba

ANARCHIST PLANB
Ulaboliemi Huggestion te Blow Up the
Water Tower und Burn Chisage.

Cmicaco, Nov, 2L.—A looal German pa-
per asserts in its fssue today that the
Anarchists of ' this ecity lLave reunewsd
their agitation, and that the eall for
moobinig of the “groups” are ciroulated
oponly. “Monday evauing," the article
says, ‘in the hall on Clybonurn avenns, a
meeting of the North Bide Group of the
International Working People's Assocls-
tion was held, at which warious “'plans’
::::hwgh& lh::o:;. a“ﬂ:?r:n n b, with
o few pounds nldnmimm’wnlghom

could be blown up and fires at pome
dogen different Lnu. ‘l‘ho%worh

B e e
WA H w L]
blage, aud in the con ﬁggmd

tha re-organized u and companics
of the Lehr und wﬁf wrein could el
capture the city. Police Captain Bohue‘
sayn bie has no fears of any thin hl?ﬂlﬂ-
lng at presont, and his men are "l?‘sgl
close watoh on the “groups.’ He con

toll what bo was going to do in this partio-
olar case, not having any authentic in-
formation yet, and if he had hedid not
think it best to make bis intentions publio
 advanee.

A CAMPAIGN EPISODH

How Hov. Joshua Norton Stopped IMis
Papor.

Corumnus, Isp., Nov. 2L—Rev. Joshus
Norton, of this clty, during the keat of
the Iast onmpaign recalved u copy of the
In<iana Phalawr, the Btate Prohibition
organ, and wrote on the wrapper: “Take
your dirty paper back. It is only fie
for slobber-mouthed whisky - drinking
Demoerats to read, and not for scholarly
Ropublicans.” ‘The editor of the Mialanz
waxed wrothy on receiving the Insulting
mossage, and at once pluced the mas-
ter in the bands of the United Stata. lis-
trict Attorney, Norton was indioted by the
United Biates Gravd Jury for sead
scene matter through the mails and for
violating the tal Inws, Yeatorday the
Raverend gentleman went up_to Indianap-
olis and pleadad guilty in the United Bta
Court, throwing himgslf on the meroy
the judge, who fined him 85 and adimon-
fshed him to bo more gentiemanly in the
tuturs in the matter of stopping his pspacs,

——————

The Clothing-House Fire.

Crxcixsary, Nov. 9.—The losses at tha
fire which consumed the wholesals cloth-
ing establlshmeouts of Mack, Stadler & Co,
and M. & L. B Fechheiner, at 107 and 102
West Third strest, sarlv Saturday morn-
lug, are entimatod at $610,000. Insur-
ance in mbout #551,000. The fre iasaid to
bave started from an old stovs in the sec-
floor of Mack, Stadier & Co.'s store,
Captains Halstead and Higginson and
Firemon Bushkamp and Kuhn wers

p
wounded by falling timbers, aud thei
lives are Il‘{plll‘.‘ ‘of. d

A Highwayman's Fate.

Cuicaso, Nov, 21—The Times' Fort Keogh
(Montana) special says: Last Tuesday the
remaingof JimBwan, alias Jack Sheppard,
the prince of the Northwostern «highway-

men. wors found among the Big H

Mountains. He escaped from r.hs:‘che':ir;
rome tumo ago, while hundcnﬂ'tedi and was
nover caught alterwards, He died from star-
vation, as his manscled condition prevent-

x hl[m I’mmn ro::lrinh;“fo{;l. A kuife and
volver w & cham L
found beside him. i Y

Bank Robbery.

Baw AsroNio, Texas, Nov. $L.—A bold
robbery cocurred here betwoen the hours
of two and four o'clock this morning. The
large groosry store of Jacob Dilling was on-
tered and J:{ sale burglarized o 00 in
cash and about 1,000 worth of prom ¥
notes.  Dilling's store is within ;.lf n block
of police quarters, The burglarsdriilsd
o bole (o the safe door, and after rifllug
safe daliberatoly made thelr exit via the
frout entrance.

Death of Charles Francis Adams, Sr.

Bosrox, Nov, 2L—The Hon. Charles
Francis Adams, sr., died at 8:30a. m. to-
day at his residence In this city, He had
mffared for some five years with brain
trouble, arising from anmmn‘g his brain
in the literary work upon which ho was
engaged. He wans the third son of Jobn
inoy Adams, and was born in Boston
ngust 16, 1807,

Fenian Marlyrs.

Donuiy, Nov, 21.—The auniversary of the
execution of Allan Larkin and O'Brien, at
Manchester, in 1807, was observe | bere to-
day. A processlon marchad to Glasnevia
Cemetery, where wre ths were glund up-
on the graves of the martyrs. Other Fen-
inn. mopuments were visited, lnn!nd{g
that of O'Doanell, tha alayar of Carey,
Phoenix Park informer,

Bail Money lor Fotheringham,

BEparia, Mo, Nov, 2L—I1b is learned
definitoly that the frionds of David Foth.
Ingham, the Adams Express messonger,
who is suspected of i the rob-
bery, bave comploted arrmngements for
securing bis releass on bond.be the amount
what it may. Tbe bondsmon  will be busi-
mnmn 8t. Louls, Bedalia and Rich-

A Professor’s Mishap.

New Havey, Or, Nov. 91.—While Dr.
Barbour, of the Poabody Museum st New
Haven, was ecxperimenting with some
newly recelved ostrich eggs, oueof them
oxp'oded with such force as to shake the
room and knock the Professor venssirss to
the floor, The egg was cighteen inches in
ciroumference.

Diphtheria Scare,

IsnreMiva, Micn, Nov, 21,—0n account
of the diphtherie opldemic ;l:l ‘Il:l‘t::- g

biie mestings have beon i
?:hools huugm elosed .p;: BO Aervices
were bald in the churches to-day, by order
of the board of health.

QOur Navy.

WASHIXGTOX, Sov. 2. —Accordiag to the
repart of sha Chief of the Bureau of Con-
struction and Repairs of the Nuvy, the
number of serviceablo vemols has beon re-
duced to two ﬂnb.r;‘l.lm tun wd-un
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